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protean are his forms, the more diverse the modes
of worship. Hinduism is a religion of a thousand
paths, all leading to one goal; a thousand facets,
all reflecting the same God. The lover prays to
Krishna, the great lover ; the raja to Krishna,
King of Kings. The young wife confides her
troubles to Kali, the good mother; the warrior calls
on Kali, Our Lady of the Shambles. The nun
adores Durga the Terrible ; the hermit, Siva.
" That man may have access to Him," so a gentle
Brahmin priest explained to me one day, " God in
his goodness deigns to take on every form. The
open door,55 he smiled, " is a feature of our religion,
which finds room for every sort of character. Even
murderers, thieves and prostitutes have right of
entry ; for, as they aver, our God permits them to
discern in Him a motive for their deeds, even a
model for their conduct.55
The priest was thinking of such clans as the Thugs
or Grows whose members, fantastic as it may appear,
murder and steal from religious motives and genu-
inely believe that, by so doing, they are pleasing
God.
Without going so far as this pious Brahmin, who
presumably failed to see that if you stretch your net
too wide, you risk a breakage, that a religion casting
off all control ceases to be a religion, and that piety
is often a mere pretext—without admitting such
extremes of latitude, it remains none the less true
that no Hindu can fail to find in his sacred books an
aspect of divinity congenial to his temperament.
Brahma, the first person of the trinity, soul and
creator of the world, was hardly more than a
philosophic concept deriving from the abstruse
metaphysic of the early Brahmins^ and as such was
always far too abstract a divinity to play a part in

